- "Are the Turners the ones pulling the s
- against Janet before?"




‘jy@ur account."

~Derek sniffed disdainfully and looked back. ‘Do

- you think I'm a beggar? | was not in this for the
~ money. That stupid murderer almost killed me. |

~ can't just let that go."

Brandon's eyes grew darker, a frown marring his
face. "Do you need me to say something to Janet?"
" he asked, knowing the power of his words,

. Derek was caught off guard by the question. After




ek really that clueless?” Gilda grinned fro
to ear as she listened to Janet talking about
Derek.
At first, when Janet saw Gilda, she thought she
was a shy and quiet woman, but she quickly
realized that Gilda was actually a chatterbox.

She couldn't understand why such a wonderful

girf would want to date a player like Derek.

Janet couldn't help but ask, "For how long have
you known Derek?




~ Wilder. Finally, he walked away He didn't bring an
- umbrella, so he got soaked in the rain. 1

‘fﬂl Gifda happened to have an extra umbrella, and she

was a kind-hearted person. She quickly reac
k out in the storm and gave him the un)b




In the middle of their conversation, Derek
urst out of the room. "It's time to go, Gilda."

f His demeanor suggested he was fuming.

- Janet approached him and said, "What happened?
~ Did you have an argument with Brandon inside?"

"Not really. I'm just leaving with my girlfriend.”

" Derek took a single step before turning around and
murmuring to Janet, "Brandon is a sly one. My
~ best judgment is that he's just feigning illness ;‘
because he wants you to nurse him for a few more -
ays. Do not fall for that!" |




